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disease, and much of that which I saw was un-
speakable. It sapped not only at the moral> but at
the bodily virility of subject peoples.
Hussein and his sons returned to Mecca when the
Young Turks clipped the talons of Abdul Hamid,
and the sons took with them a modern education
and a wide grip on international affairs. They
returned to the desert as beacons of light in a night
where even the stars refused their radiance. Thus
equipped, they were to lead a groping people over
many diverse and difficult paths before the day
dawned and the sun made of God came to give
warmth and colour to the scene.
Thus it was, when Germany declared war in 1914,
Hussein and his family were able to take stock of a
situation pregnant with possibilities* They judged,
and judged rightly, that Turkey would be drawn
into the conflict, but they were unable to say upon
which side. The diplomats were still bargaining.
True, Germany was early in the picture, and the
military mission, headed by General Liman vou
Sanders, was more than missionary in purpose, and
had assumed virtual control of Turkish military affairs,
but the Porte wavered.
It is now no secret that Turkey could have been
bought by Great Britain with money, but that is
by the way. Soon Turkish neutrality became a
farce, and more and more did she incline towards
belligerency, and it was only a matter of time before
she would be lined up with Germany against the
Allies. The Porte, vain and boastful, declared itself
an ally of the Kaiser, and one who fought on equal
terms, but Mecca, more observant, and reading more